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HIGHLAND CHARACTERS; 
OR, THE 
COMMUNICATIVE ‘TOURIST. 


(Continued from our last.) 


* THIS is a dinner fit fora prince, 
Doll,” exclaimed Mackintosh, « though 
you fancied Davie was too fine a gentle- 
man to relish it; but, for my part, I 
think no money so badly expended as 
upon the appetite.”” The delicacy of the 
cooking, united to that politeness which 
taught me to consider it a piece of rude- 
Ness to sit at table without eating, induc- 
ed me to conquer a repugnance I had 
always felt against the internal part of 
every animal. It seemed, however, as if 
the appetite of each person had been 
measured; and had I been hungry, poor 
Mrs. Mackintosh certainly would not 
have had half her dinner; for an innate 
Sense of hospitality, or attention to her 
company, led her scrupulously to watch 
my plate. The blooming Jenny, too, I 
observed, frequently cast an oblique 
glance towards me, and once ventured 
to inquire whether I would not cat a 
little more ; yet, without my diminish- 
ing the entertainment much, each dish 
Upon the table was completely cleared. 

The females withdrew with the cloth, 
When my cousin, rising, declared he 
Would weat with a bottle of claret ; 


and, going to his cellar, produced one 
of the best I ever drank. As the spirit 
of the wine operated, he became more 
communicative, and made a_ serious 
proposal respecting his daughter, to 
whom he said he should leave the bulk 
of his fortune, provided she married 
with his approbation. 

lortunately for me, Donald entered 
before I had an opportunity of making 
any reply to my relation’s observation, 
and informed him the young Marquis 
of———was_ in the compting house, and 
wished to speak with him upon partic- 
ular business. As soon as he had quitt- 
ed the apartment, I tovk a survey of it, 
or rather of the articles with which it 
was furnished; and never, surely, was 
the finger ofa miser so completely im- 
printed: had every article been valued 
by an appraiser, I do not think the tout 
ensemble would have produced fifteen 
shillings; the leaves of the table were 
actually spliced together, and each chair 
had had the misfortune of losing a leg, 
which was fastened together with pack- 
thread, rubbed over with shoe-maker’s 
wax. The room, I observed, had two 
doors, the one which opened into the 
passage, and the other into a room ad- 
jeining it, where I could distinctly hear 
my fair cousin and the maid-servant 








conversing. Curiosity impelled me to 
apply my ear to it, when | distinctly 
' heard the following dialogue : 
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«“ What will Donald say, indeed? 1 
dou’t care a fig lorhim. 1 like to have 
a game at romp with him sometimes, to 
be sure; but, lord bless ye, Peggy, papa 
says I may have alord for my husband, 
aud ride in my coach and six; aud Si 
William Douglass one day saw me in 
the compting-house, and asked me if | 
would go to Gretna Green, and be mar- 
ried ; for he said as how he was ail ove: 
head and ears in love with me, and 
should go stark staring mad if I did not 
tuke pity on him, and a great deal more 
than [ can remember ; but Donald came 
out of che inner office, and told Si Wil- 
liam if he talked such things to me he 
would tell papa; aud when he was gone, 
Donald begged of me always to keep 
out of his sight, as be was aseducter ; 1 
think that was the name he called him. 
However, I did not like him; and so I 
promised Donald never to speak to him 
aguin; but I do not think I should 
have kept my word, if he had been haif 
as handsome as my Lunnon cousin} 
certainly am in love, Peggy. Oh dear, 
oh dear, what a sweet man he 1s!” 

“ Well, but miss, you used to say you 
liked Dunald; and I am sure he loves 
the very ground you tread 2,0n. Why, 
Jac-a-daisy, if you was to go for to mar- 
ry that Lunnon gemman, | am sure and 
Sartin it would almost break his heart.” 

“| must marry who my papa pleases, 
you know, Peggy. I overheard him tell 
my mother, when that dear sweet cou- 
sin of mine went to Lanerk, that if he 
had not shewn Such aslight to his moth- 
er’s relations, he intended to have made 
him his son-in-law ; yet he seents now 
to have forgot all his ange: ; but, lord, 
who could be angry with such a sweet 
creature? Oh! 1 am in love; I am, 
indeed, Peggy ! Ob, dear! how I wish 
I had been to a dancing-school !” 

* Dancing-schoul, miss! why, what 
has dancing to do with people’s marry- 
ing?” 

“ A great deal, to be sure, you goose- 
cap; for a dancing-master teaches his 
scholars how to behave themselves: 
and, besides, dia you not see what fine 
bows he made to me and my nether ? 
On, what a dear sweet creature he is!” 
_ This conversation was interiupred 
by the re-entrance of Mrs. Mackintosh, 





who instantly began lecturing Peggy 
for not having prepared the tea-things. 
* Do not be angry with her, mother,” 
said the ingenuous Jewny,* for it is all 
my tauit.”—«* Your fault, child? how 
can tat be?” inquired the affectionate 
parent. * Why, to tell you the truth, [ 
have been taiking to her «bout that 
sweet gentieman in the parlour. Do 
Hot you think, motber, he is the hand- 
suMmeSst Mian you ever saw ?” 


“ Handsome are they that handsome 
do, my love,” replied the mother ; “ but 
you are too young to taik of such things: 
you had betten, my dea Jenny, be learn- 
ing them there tables your father set 
you, than to be thinking ot talking about 
mev.’— If 1 do not talk, I know I 
shall think of him. On ! what a beauti- 
ful pair of bluck eyes he has ; and then 
such teeth,why they are white as ivory! 
und did you ever sce a lady with such 
delicate hands ?” 


The approaching footsteps of Mr. 
Mackintosh induced me reluctantly to 
quit the door ; for this unsophisticated 
ylil’s culogium upon my personal at- 
twactions, bad not only gratified my 
vanity, but made an unexpected impres- 
sion upon my heart; and ' began to fancy 
it was possible to mould the artless 
creature into whatever form | might 
think proper. 


That affection would be her guide 
in the choice of a husband was evidently 
by her so readily resigning all farthet 
intercourse with Sir William Douglass; 
who doubtless intended to seduce, bot 
marry her, omhe would nave applied to 
Mr. Mackintosh Towards Donald it 
was evident she felt no farther prefer- 
ence than that which was excited by as- 
suciatiun ; he bad, I found from the 
father, been her instructor in writing 
and arithmetic: in fact, the only pre: 
ceptor she had ever had. When the old 
genticman re-entered the room, joy sat 
triumphant on his features, and he ex- 
claimed,** I have just made an excel 
lent bargain, I have purchased an es- 
tate for five thousand pounds, which 
can sell to-morrow for four times the 
sum; It has been mortgaged to me 
| these ten years; compound interest was 








| due upon it; but now, my lad, it is all 
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my own—signed, sealed, and made over, | 
according to the jiegal forms” 

“« And what spe:dthrifts, sir, (if it is 
not impertinent) has thus degraded | 
himself and ancestors?” | asked, in an 
eager tone of voice. 

* Oh! as to degradation !"”" replied | 
the moucy-lender, * that is an obsolete 
term, aud out of the fashionable vocabu- 
lary. Ifa young nobleman, whose ex- | 
pe.ces require more money to support 
them than his fatner thinks necessary, 
has by accident a pretty esiare left him 
by aloving oid grandmother, or an an- 
tiquaed maiden aunt, | sce no impro- 
pricty in his first mortguginy it, and af 
terwards selling it out and out; aterm 
applied by men In our line of business, 
aud which you will her: after perfectly 
comprehend. But pray, Davie, now teil 
me what you think of my bonny Jane ?” | 

“1 think, sir, that the appellation of | 
bonny does not sufficiently describe my | 
cousin’s personai charms.”—“ There | 
you are wrong, my lad,” said M r. | 
Mackintosh, interrupting me, wittout | 
suffering me to close my sentiment; | 
“ for bonny, according to a Scotchman’s 
Opinion, conveys the idea of av assem- 
blage of female charms.”—* Vet, in a 
wife, my dear sir,” I continued, “ i} 
should wish to find something beyond | 
a dazzling complexion or sparkling | 
eyes.” 

“ True,” rejoined Mr. Mackintosh, | 
“you would wish to have a woman not | 
only display passive obedience to her | 
husband’. commands, but to be able to! 
Please your palate; and not have it: 
sald, that God provides meat, and the 
devil cooks. No, no, you need have no} 
fears of that kind; for Jenny is thor-. 
Oughly mistress of the culinary art, to 
Make use of a new-fang!ed expression, | 
rather one that I used to hear the 
Duke of H —alwayscluse. I never, 
for My Part, Waste moncy upon my body, 
either external, or internally; but my. 
friends are so kind as to send me pres | 
ents of the greatest delicacies, and Doll, 
having been as it were apprentice to a’ 
man-cook, knows how to dress them, 
ithe highest taste. But this is not ail, 

fmy girl far exceeds her mother, 
hot only in cookery, but many other | 














and writes as good a hand as any lady 
in the lavd. Donald bas taken a world 
of pains with her, and all her learning 
comes from him.” 

* Bur do not you think, sir, that 
Whilst Douaid was teaching my artless 


| relation reading and arithmetic, he may 
| likewise have given her a few lessons 


in the art of love?” IT inquired, with a 
smile upon my countenarce, which at 
once excited rage and indignation. 

* What are you grinning at, block- 
head ?”” he exclaimed, in a furious tone. 
“ Do you suppose that my daughter 
dare to fallin love without my leave ¢” 
then opening the door before 1 could 
prevent him, he loudly vociferated— 
* Jane! Jane! did that sneaking rascal, 
Donald, ever tell you he loved you?” 
inquired the exasperated father, in a 
thundering voice; play none of your 
tricks upon me, I will have no prevari- 
cation——Did he ever tell you that he 
loved you, Lask ?”’ 

I was in momentary expectation of 
seeing him strike the poor girl, whom 
he approached with a threatening air, 
with his trembling fist bent before her, 
as if he would have deprived her of ex- 
istence at one stroke. 

It was evident she was accustomed to 
these sallies of ungoverned fury ; for, 
instead of sinking before him with ter- 
ror, she said,“ La, papa, what can have 
put you itty such a passion? Why 
could you notask one a civil question, 
without bending your fist, as if you was 
going to knock a body down.”—* An- 
swer me, I say, hussay | and dont speak 


Janotber word to me: did Donald ever 


tell you he loved you” 

« Yes,ahundred,jand a hundred times ; 
yet how was I to answer you, when 
you desired me uot to speak a word.” 
—“ The villain! the rascal ! the vaga- 
bond! the reprobate ! I'll this instant 
‘urn him out of doors,” vociferated the 
indignant father; calling Donaid, in a 
voice that might bave been heard at 
the distance ofone hundred yards. Don- 
ald, however, was not within hearing. 
The old gentleman threw himself into 
an easy chair, but the unusual violence 
of the motion cisjointed the limb, which 
had been spliced together, and the vic- 
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885 she reads as wellas our parson, 


tim ‘of ungoverned fury fell with luis 
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head against the corner of the fender. 
A copious steam of blood issucd from 
the temple, which so alarmed the artless 
girl, that she uttered so piercing a cry, 
that her mother and the maid servant 
instantly rushed into the room. The 
errified Jane threw her arms round 
the neck of herbleeding father, and ac- 
tually kisser the wound; Dorothy like- 
wise burst into as violent an exclama- 
tion of sorrow, asif he had been one of 
the most tender and affectionate hus- 
bands ; and, in snort, I was the ouly ra- 
tional person inthe room, 
(To be continucd.) 
= ——a = 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


A FRAGMENT. 











(An Imitation of Dr. Johnson.) 


(Concluded from our last.) 

Money brings cares, amusements 
and occupations, which too often pre- 
vents generosity from following its 
dictates. Where then is the man how- 
ever good or generous, who has been 
entrusted by an Almighty ruler with 
riches, and who has wisely said to him- 
self, they are placed in my hands to 
heal the distresses of my fellow crea- 
tures: when he recounts his deeds, 
and fully considers the many obliga- 
tions which riches impose ; who is not 
contented with what’ he is, or who 
would not tell the poor man to rejoice 
that he is sop—W hat is renown, but the 
blast of a trumpet, that is heard and 
gone—and leayes only its remembrance 
onour hearts ¢ Willi youth and beauty 
love age and infirmity? No! Jet my 
own cuse prove the delusion. WhenI 
said 1 will get knowledge; and found 
that to learn was to be always learning 
and never to be satisfied ; when honors 
were conferred on me, and many voi- 
ces praised my understanding ; my 
heart pieaded its own weakness, and 


the return of every day convinced me | 


more and more, of my folly. I marri- 
ed to change the scene, and fattered 
riyself Myrulla loved me: foolish old 
man. She married thee in conformity 


to ber parents wishes, aud the gratifica- | 


tion of yowhful vanity. The world 
epencd daily something new to her ; 





| 
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—— 


scenes and amusements pleased her 
which I had been fifty years tired of. 
She was delighted and I happy. Shall 
I speak the rest? that I have been the 
destruction of innocence ; for had 1 left 
Myrtilla to the humble enjoyment of 
plenty and peace in which | found her, 
she now were innocent and happy. Al- 
fonso in the possession of youth and 
beauty, taught her inexperienced heart 
to foye him, and won her from my love, 
and from virtue. This man called hime 
self my friend. Such are the friends of 
the great and rich man, such was Al- 


_fonso—And where is my son, whom 


Myrtilia left to console his wretched 
father ? Jt is five long years since my 
eyes have beheld him ;_ no sooner was 
he of an age to hear my wrongs, than he 
swore to be revenged on the authors of 
them. Rash boy ! whither art thou fled? 
my arguments, and tears were vain, he 
heard me not. Great God he may ere 
this have done a deed, at the remem- 
brance of which his soul may bleed lor- 
ever.—Reader, it was my father; my 
long deserted father. I fell at his feet, 
and (thanks be toGod for his googness,) 
with hands unstained with blood, and 
with a yrateful heart received his bless 
ing. OSCAR. 


Scien 








———— 





Communicated for the Museum. 
CORDELIA. 


Cordelia was a girl possessed of the 


deepest ingenuity, and the most dis 


tinguished beauty. In addition to those 
qualities she was remarkable for the 
greatest politeness. In her, poverty 
found a shelter By her humanity, the 
weeping widow and the perishing of- 
phan were rescued from the winter's 
cold. Void ofinsincerity, her society 
was courted as a rich treasure. Affec- 
tionate and obedient to her fond parents 
she commanded the admiration of all. 
But sad the event! At the age of six 
teen she fella victim to devouring death, 
and caused universal regret. At the 
loss of her, tears fell from every eye 
bnt alas! what griefinconsolable seized 
the bosom of her parents ! much rathet 
would they have yielded their own lives 
to save the object of theis delight and 
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joy. Yet, the father, conscious of an 


Almighty power, beheld the faded body.. 


and exclaimed in broken accents, *’Tis 
the Lord’s will; let His will be done! 
And, (replied the mother) “ though her 
death is afflicting, yet have we one con- 
solation, that her soul has fled to a hap- 
pier world—to a paradise of incessant 
bliss.” Thus lived that amiable girl, 
whose virtues have gained her an ho- 
norable grave, and a place in the me- 
mory of all with whom she was acquaint- 
ed. Having visited the tomb under 
which she is mouldering, | could not 
but admire its beauty and situation.— 
It stands on a small mound, the borders 
of which are washed by a rivulet ; and 
is encompassed by the most fragrant 
shrubs, and entwining grape yines.— 
On a tomb of a white marble is in- 
sctibed the following Lines : 


Ah! happy girl! grim death to thee was joy, 
No earthly cares can now thy breast annoy : 
For in yon skies thou arta happy heir, 

Of all those joys which saints tn light do share: 


Where angels dwell and hurl their crowns of 


gold, 
Has fled thy soul her promised gifts to hold. 
0 fond Cordelia ! may we meet thee there ; 
And with thee live, and with thee blessings 
shure . 
With thee unite to raise that glorious cry, 
“ Odeath, where is thy sting! O grave thy 
victory.” 
AUGUSTUS. 


—-— 


—_ 
a 








A SINGULAR FACT IN THE BRUTE 
CREATION, 


Published in the Philosophical transactions of 
the Royal Academy, of Berlin. 


A Citizen of Berlin had a very little 
lap-dog, which ran about a back-yard be- 
longing to the house, where some 
Poultry was kept. It happened that, 
when the creature was pregnant, there 
Was in the yard among the fowls a tur- 
key-cock, which upon the little dog’s 
coming. into the yard as usual, ran after 


it, making a noise, and striking ‘it with 


his beak. This was often repeated, the 
dog always running away, greatly ter- 
Mified. The poor persecuted animal 
Some time afterwards produced a pup- 
Py, which had a head greatly resem- 


bling that of its enemy the turkey-cock, 
2X only fa its external appearance but | 








in the very bones themselves ; the rest 
of the body was that of adog in its natu- 
ral state. The monster died soon after 
its birth, and was dissected by an emin- 
ent surgeon, by whom the skeleton is 


preserved. 
— ——= 











SINGULAR WIND. 


In the “ Transactions of the Medical 
Society of London,” Dr. Roxburgh, 
speaking of the land-wind on the coast 
of Coromandel, India, says—* The con- 
tinuance of this wind causes pain in the 
bones, and a general lassitude in all 
that live; and, in some, paralytic or 
hemipletic affections. Its sudden ap- 
proach has, besides, the dreadiul effect 
of destroying men and animals instanta- 
neously. Itis not very uncommon to 
see large kites or crows as they fly, 
drop down dead ; and smaller birds I 
have known to die, or take refuge ina 
house, in such numbers, that avery nu- 
merous family has used nothing else for 
their daily meals than these victims of 
the inclemency ofthe season and their 
inhospitality. In populous places it is 
also not very uncommon to hear, that 
four or five people have died in the 
streets in the course of a day, in conse- 
quence of their being taken unprepared. 
This happens especially at the first site 
ting in of those winds.” He adds, that 
during their prevalence, glass vessels 
frequently crack and break to pieces ; 
and the wooden furniture warps and 
shrinks to such a degree, that even the 
nails fallout from the doors, tables &c. 





—-- ~~ - 


AN EXTRAORDINARY INSTANCE OF THE 
FLEXIBILITY OF THE HUMAN FRAME. 





Joseph Clark, a well-made man and 
rather stout, exhibited in the most na- 
tural manner, every species of deform- 
ity and dislocation to which the human 
form is liable. He frequently diverted 
himself with the taylors, who came to 
measure him for clothes, by changing 
his posture, and apparently his shape, 
when the clothes were brought home. 
He could dislocate the vertebrae of pis 
back, and other parts of his body and 
resume their proper form, at his plea- 
sure. He once presented himself, in 
this siiuation, as a patient before Molins,' 
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a famous surgeon, who shocked at his |! in any thing more to be celebrated than 
appearance, refused toattempt the cure. | in their strict and uselul instruction of 


sons, who buta few minutes before had 


He often passed for a cripple with per- | 


been conversing with him Upon these | 


occasionshe would not only change the 
position of his limbs but alter bis fea- 
tures and countenance He could as- 


' 


| 


6ume all the professional characteristic, | 


and singular faces which he had obsery- 


ed at the theatre, at the quakers-meet- «| 


ing, or any other place of public resort 
He was by profession a posture-muster, 
and died about the cominencement of 
the reign ofking \\ illiam. 





GOOD RULES FORK BAD SPORTSMEN. 
Let your shooting belts be very large, 
and that for the shot capable of holding 


twenty or thirty pounds at least; it is, 


impossible for you to define what quan- 
tity you "may want; and besides, when 
well filled and crossed on your breast, 
they will have a handsome appearance, 
and convince people ; ou intend to kill 
something. 

As to the article of dress, there are 
Various opinions concerning it; some 
represent boots as absolutcly necessa- 
ry ; 1 think otherwise. 
light thin pumps, with fine cotton, or 
6ilk stockings; the advantages ofbeing 
hyint about the heels, are obvious ; you 
will be able to pursue your game, jump 
over ditches, &c. with much greater 
€ase than ina pair of heavy, thick-soled 
boots ; a few thorns running into your 
feet or legs are trifics, not to be regard- 
ed by true sportsmen. The other parts 
of your dress are immaterial ; but at 
any rate fet your coat have long, full 
skirts; this will enable you to cover 
your gun, and save your priming if it 
rains; as to the cojour, white, or 
good bright crimson, is, in my opinion, 
preferable, 

—— 
MORALS. 


Phocylides, the Greek poet, likened 
educaiion to a sickle and a Aand, for this 
reason; if there was any vice in the 
soul, it would weed it out ; and, if there 
was no virtue as yetin the soul, it 
would plat some in. 

She metnory of the ancicnts is hardly 


Get a pair of 


ati 


youth: by labour they prevented lux- 
ury in their young people, tilt wisdom 
and philosophy had taught them to re 
sist and despise it. 

Itis observed, that education is gen- 
erally the worse, in proportion tothe 
wealth and grandeur of the -parents, 


Many are apt to think, that to dance, 


‘ 
' 
4 
; 
‘ 
' 
; 
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fence, speak French, and kuow how to 
behave amoug great persons, compre- 
hends the whole duty of a gentleman; 
which opinion is enough to destroy all 
the seeds of knowledge, honour, wis- 
dom, and virtue among us. 





ANECDOTE, 


An English gentleman, a few years 
since, having attempted in vain to pto- 
cure from half the taverns in Parisa 
real English plumb-pudding, according 
to his receipt, and having undertaking 
to procure one, to gratify the curiosity 
of his French friends, bethought him- 
self of the following expedient :—As 
the Parisian cooks would exercise their 
own judgment, adding or diminishing 
from this rule, be determined to apply 
to an apothecary, who should make his 
pudding in a mortar, and weigh every 
thing with scrupulous precision. He 
therefore converted his receipt mito 
medical Latin, and his quantities Into 
troy weight, and signed his prescrip: 
tion with the name of the celebrated 
John Hunter. The bonest Frenchman 
duly executed his order, which perplex- 
ed his professional sagacity not a little. 
Whether it was fora wound or a disease 
he could not tell, und was extremely 
puzzled whether to bottle it, or sprea 
it upon leather. A brother of the pes 
tie, coming into his shop, was appli- 
ed to, who, having no small share © 
the confidence and vivacity of bis coun- 
trymen, pronounced decidedly, that It 
was not a cataplasm, but a remede, which 
he had frequently used in cases of the 
lock-jaw. The pudding was therefore 
ticketed enemia, and the apothecary 
who had been enjoined punctualitys 
made his arrangements accordingly, ah 
was himself the bearer of it, in order te 
be of usc to his patient, 
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oeat of t§ ¢ Bur S ¢ $ * For Ihave seen the brightest sun go down, 


. Ard clouds usurp its place ere yet "twas noons 
eer ee srerere |) Think not I wish for one unvaried scene, 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. Perpetual pleasure or perpetual pain. 








No, even pleasure’s irksome to my mind, 


THE SMILE. Unless some varied form with it combine. 





[love to see the sunny smile My favorite Poet *he whose now in Heav’r, } 
Beam on the neg of age, - To whom the muses genuine fire was given, bat] 
That lives to say—that hives to lo es : ¥ 
The soul defies its wintry rage. 4 Says ‘ Lm and shade with well accorded vif 
, rH 
I've seen the smile on beauty‘s face, Gives all the strength and colour of our life.” ; 
Reflected in a sparkling eye, Come, then fair nymph, when next you weave 
And seen it add a lovelier grace a braid, 
When followed by a bitter sigh. *Tis vain to say the flowers will never fade, 


; ‘ ‘ : For I have seen the brightest sun go down, 
ing. U bare lo . SAibeing rans And clouds usurp its place ere yet ’twas noon 


And bade the child of grief the while * Pope ELLA. 
Look to a better, happier day. 


a -- 
Ive seen the world‘s unjust disdain , 
Wring from the soul a smile so fair, THE PRIDE OF CONQUEST. 
A smile that spoke its scora so vain, 7” 
That angels smil‘d to see it there. A SONG. 


And Lhave bent me o‘er the couch, 
Where parting life had almost fled, 

And oh! the parting smile was such 
That heav‘n itself can only shed. 


“ Look forth cruel maid, from thy chamber of 
love ; 
See if aught be hard-hearted like thee; 
The moon looks benign through the calm 





And thine Eliza was the smile, clouds above, 
Tho‘ friends around thee wept and pray‘d, || The brook seems to urge scarce a pebble to 
That thou their lov‘d and darling child move, 
Might not so soon---so quickly fade. The gale, scarce a leaf on the tree. 
Thine was a smile of Heavenly love, Look down, cruel maid, a fond lover is heré 
That said, my friends those tears are vain, Is here, in thy presence to die, 
And in thy flight to realms above ’Twas thy cruel heart which forbade him to 
Look down and said we meet again. live, 
k pale Gok, See ia 
owns atee. gape ther this sigh, ’tis the last 1 can 
———a> 6D aeee— Kind dagger, on thee I rely.” 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. ** Then die,” she exclaim’d, “ ’twill be food 
oe for my pride ; 


My eyes will exult at the blow” 


ADDRESS TO SETICIPATION, “© No, I thank you, I’ve altered my mind,” he 


Away, away unkind deluding maid, replied, 
‘woo no more such visionary shade : “ 7 think 1°ll go home, go to bed with my 
Thy soothing words, thy flatt‘ring smiles so bride, 
ar, Whom I married a fortnight ago.” 
loft have found were preludes toa tear. catia 


yd when I've listen‘d with a bounding heart, The following description’ef night is from the 
nd heard thy tales of pleasure fraught with nen of the celebrated Southey—it is the 


if art, : commencement of the Ist book of * Thalaba 
ondly hop‘d my sun of bliss would gleam, the Destroyer.” [Columbian Patriot.) 
ever glow with undiminish‘d beams. { oon 


How beautiful is night ! 
A dewy fresliness fills the silent air, 
No mist obscures, nor cloud, nor speck,nor 
stain 
Breaks the serene of heav‘n ! 
In full-orb‘d glory yonder Moon divine 


But oh, how vain is fancy‘s pleasing fire, 
| disappointment ‘thwarts each young 
desire, 
But cease reflection if kind Heaven has join‘d, 
te link‘d together our unsocial minds. 








Wil love thee still, unlovely as thou art, Rolls through the dark blue depths. 
kind, yet cruel friend, we‘ll never part ; Beneath her steady ray, 
t when you weave a wreath with flowers The desert-circle spreads, 
tr; inlaid, Like the round ocean girdled with the sky, 
S Vain tesay those Bowers will never fade, 4 How beautiful is night > 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 





London accounts by the way of Halifax, 
under date of 22d.of Sept. savs, that two 74’s, 
nine frigates and a sloop of war, most of which 
it is said are full of troops, sailed from Ply- 
mouth the 18th Sept. to rendezvous at Cork, 
preparatory to their departure for the Ameri- 
can coast. 

It is said that Commodore Bainbridge is 
appointed Secretary of the Navy in the room 
of Capt. Jones, who has resigned. 

The U.S. Sloop of War, Hornet has given 
the enemy the slip out of New-London, and 
arrived at the Navy-Yard here. 

The President of the United States, has 
recommended bv his Proclamation, dated the 
16th inst. that Thursday the 12th day of Jan- 
uary next, be observed by the people of the 
United States, as aday of Public Humiliation 
and Fasting, and of Prayer to Almighty God, 
for the safety and welfare of these states 

The English transport sh¥#p Sovereign, from 
England to Quebec, was wrecked the 18th of 
October last, on the Island of St. Paul, in the 
Gulph of St. Lawrence, by which accident 
only 37 lives were saved, out of 239 souls. 

Accounts from Georgia, say, that some of 
the Southern tribes have again raised the 
hatchet, and that measures will be promptly ta- 
ken to hastise them. 

The enemy inthe Chesapeake it appears, 
made a dash among the bay craft last week, 
and captured 15 of them. 

The privateer Syren, of Baltimore, with a 
valuable cargo of dry goods, taken out of pri- 
zes was Cast away last week, on a shoal en- 
tering the capes of Delaware, when the enemy 
boarded and burnt her. The crew sayed and 
got ashore, with the loss of one man. 


SHOCKING DveEL ! 


One of the most tragical occurrences in the 
annals of duelling took place not long since, 
in Camden county, N. C—Mr. Pollard Davis, 
midshipman, and Mr. Richard C. Gregory, 
surgeon’s mate, both of the U. S. ship Constel- 
lation, from some unhappy animosity subsist- 
ing between them, were instigated to meet 
for the horrid purpose of taking away each 
others lives, or in the fashionable cant of the 
day, to decide their controversy in an honora- 
ble manner. They met at the time and place 
b+ with pistols—the first fire was in- 
effectual—but the second, alas! was fatal to 
both! ! 

Mr. Davis received his antogonis(’s ball in 

his right side, fell, and almost instantly expir- 
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ed! whilst his ball penetrated Mr. Gregory’s 
skull a little above the temple, and shattered 
it in such a manner, that he survived only yn- 
til the evening of the following day —Both 
the bodies were brought to town the same 
night ; the one bereft of life, the other writh. 
ing in the agonies of death, and have both 
been subsequently consigned to the tomb, 
with the respect becoming their rank, 


Com. Macdonough, in a letter to the Sec. 
retary of the Navy, dated Nov. 6th, says, “I 
have the honor to inform you that about six 
tons 8inch shells have been taken out of the 
Lake by us at this place, which were thus se- 
creted by the enemy in his late incursion in- 
to this country. 

A transport sloop has also recently been 
raised at Isle La Motte, which was sunk by 
the enemy loaded with their naval Stores, and 
various instruments of war. On weighing the 
powder taken on board the enemy’s squad- 
ron, we find 17,000 pounds with shot in pro- 
portion, besides much fixed ammunition.” 

Yesterday being the 31st anniversary of the 
evacuation of this city, by the British army in 
1783, the same was celebrated in a manner 
uncommonly splendid, by. the largest collec- 
tion of military in this city, since the days of 
the Revoiution. 
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By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. Benjamia 
Chapman, of Philadelphia, to Miss Janet Har- 
die, of this city. 
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DIED. 


Capt. Anthony Rutgers, aged 80. 

Mrs. Margaret Luneau, aged 28. 

Mrs. Maria D. M’ Laughlin, aged 30 years: 

In consequenee of her clothes taking fire, 
Sarah Adeline, daughter of Mr. James 
Zant, aged 7 years. 

Mr. Robert Gilchrist, aged 49. 

Suddenly, Mrs. Elizabeth Post, wife of 
Joel Post. 

James Corrigan, a native of Ireland, w4% 
found drowned this week in Lispenard’s Mea 
dows. 


Mr. 
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